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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


FREDERICK BULL, Esq; 


Eo» 4-0-3; 


No venal bard, My Loxp! with ductile pen, 
| To praiſe the worſt, and damn the beſt of men, 
Accoſts your ear, with laureat's penſion'd lays, 


Whoſe annual labour brings forth annual praiſe. 


A . muſe, 


( ) 


A muſe, who never in one impious line, 
— 


Wreathes for the brow of tyranny did twine, 
With willing hand her votive off ring brings; 


And gives to You, what ſhe denies to KINGS. 


Hail | to the man, whoſe patriot eye can view 
The jus r and GOOD and ſeeing them purſue. 
Calm and intrepid in his country's cauſe: 

And firm aſſertor of her injur'd laws. 

By pow'r as; by faction undiſmay d; 

And, fave the doing wrong, of nought afraid. 
By the juſt honour'd, and the good approv'd: 

In pow'r rever'd by friends in private loy'd. 
Whoſe ſpotleſs virtue, and whoſe n fame, 


Envy itſelf eould never blaſt or blame. 


The 


Gu 


The ſcale of juſtice, and the ſword of pow'r, 


To thee convey'd in an auſpicious hour, 
Thy worth proclaim—and while th' ambitious muſe, 


This path of honourable praiſe purſues, 
Well pleas'd onEAT Sir! ſhe pays the tribute due; 


And gives to Jus ricx, what sHRE owes to vou. 
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Author. wee. ſhall I a" TOs and ne'er 
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While prating Codrus tells his penſion d lie ? 

While ſtern Pompoſo gainſt my country arms, 

And calls our honeſt fears, but falſe alarms ? 

TJuxvs | forgive—the road of fatire's free: 

Vice ſo abounds, there 8 game for you and me. 

While Britons, zealous for the public cauſe, 

See bold oppreſſors trample on the laws, 


B - Their 


« www o— - 


= A 
+ OO ——ͤ—ä2 EY i TT — — 
_ 
2. 
—— — 


132 1 
Their rights invaded, and their truſt betray'd, 


And ſtate oppreſſion made the ſtateſman's trade: 
While o'er the public treaſures Nox rn preſides, 


And the great helm while Cropius SANDWICH guides; ; 
While MaxsPIZID counſels, and Six FlTcHEA brawls, 
And frightens Juſtice from St. Stephen's walls; 
Satire, in vain, attempts to quell the rage 


Of laſhing vice, in this degen' rate age. 


Friend. — Haſt thou no patron ) — what excites thy 
« gall ? 


© No gentle mule to cont. or play withal ? 
© Why on this dang'rous ſea wilt thou ſet fail ? 
«© Why launch thy bark, and dare the treach'rous gale * 


AI have no patron — ſcarcely boaſt a friend: 
Too proud to ſue, too honeſt to commend, 
Stiffly 1 ſtand, nor will unhinge my knee, 
Or bow my head, to each rich fool I ſee. 
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My mind's my own, and heav'n has giv'n me ſpleen : 


I'll always ſpeak and write the thing I mean, | 


F,—* WiI Es did the ſame—his mighty gain compute; 
« The ſenate's cenſure, and the hate of Bute ; 


* 


The ſov'reign's deep reſentment, tho' not ſcorn : 


* 


« And what was more — the rage of parſon Horne. 


Expell'd, impriſon'd, fin'd, 


0 


* 


A. 


Nay | ſay no more z 
The people's idol as he was before. 


Give me a priſon - give me pen and ink; 
None ſhall, or can deſtroy my right to think: 
Unpenſion'd I remain, and till am free ; 

And tempted-MxREDTTHI III think of thee : 
Weigh well the wages with the work aſſign'd, 
And keep my independency of mind. 

Wave in thy venal hand the rod of place, 

That public badge which tells thy foul diſgrace ; 


The double mark, in theſe inglorious times, 


Of royal favour—and the worſt of crimes, 
F.— Say 
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F.—* gay] what could draw thee from thy calm retreat ? 
Why leave the groyes, and quit thy country ſeat ? 
What diſcontent lies gnawing at thine heart? 


With Harley would'ſt thou ſhare a contract's part? 
Thy prow to ſhore tis now a dang rous time; 


Furl all thy ſails, nor dare the ſea of rhyme. 
But if the rage has ſeiz d thy heated brain, 
And thou from pen and ink canſt not refrain; 
In oil of praiſe, not gall of ſatire write: 
The town will not applaud thee out of ſpite. 
Open a new Muſzum for thy ware ; 

With advertiſements make the public ſtare: 
Try ev'ry knick-nack of the.criſs-croſs row, 
And make the king and queen a rareè ſhew. 
With ſplendid beams adorn the royal head, 
Such, as art's great magician, Cox, can ſpread J 
Emblem of ſov'reign ſway, and right divine: 

Let various rays beam forth in ev ry line, 

That lords, cits, fops, and fools; ſhall ſay —<© "7s fine.” 
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Pincuy the wall in gentleman ſhall ſtand 
And advertiſements deal with loyal hand, 


« But if to flights ſublime thy muſe aſpire, 
tc And feels, or thinks ſhe feels, etherial fire; 


Some prodigy—a patriot ſtateſman bring; 


A modern Plato, or Eycurgus ſing; 


C 


Whoſe nervous language, in a torrent ſtrong, 


5 


Rolls the full tide of eloquence along : 


Whoſe counſels ſav'd, whoſe wiſdom rais'd the * 
« And, more than once, decided England's fate. 


A. Ceaſe, ceaſe the ſtrain—purſue ſome other plan; 
I hate the ſubject, tho I love the man: 
Praiſes but ill with vice or merit ſuit ; 


They leſſen CharHau, and they wound a BuTz, 


F. Then chuſe a theme—but ſee the theme be pure, 
duch as the laws keen queſtion ſhall endure. 
« Let ſtate-affairs alone; they only tend 


« To loſe a patron, or thy prince offend, - 
C _  * What. 
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« What of the ſecret junto canſt thou tells? 
ce Perhaps, 'midft all complaints, affairs go well. 
„ 80 North and JznxINSON, and DysoN ſay ; 


« And whit ſhould know the ſtate fo yell I pray ? 


A. | Such wounds appear which” no ſuch quack can heal: 


And vain their art who would theſe wounds conceal; 
And vain their hopes to cheat the people s eyes: 2511 N 
Courts are a mean pretence, a thin diſguiſe. 
Throughout the whole the malady, is ſpread : 
Each member ſuffers when diſeas'd the Lead. Mom HiA- 7? 
* Then let the 3 * 


— * 
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A. Be theirs my choice 
My preſent ſubject is the gen 'ral voice. 


Safe in the theme, I write devoid of fear; 


No ſummons dread, of executions clear. 

The oracle of law is on my fide; 

His country's glory, and bis country's pride. 

The libel's true Then doom the culprit ſtraight ; j 

« Impriſon, fine him let not rigour wait.” | 
Is 


e. 
Is this the law? — then what have I to dread, 
Secure my pocket, and franchis'd my head ? 
MansF1ELD abſolves me in my honeſt aim; . 


Jvsricx is all I aſk, and all I claim. 
Thus patron'd, thus protected, lo! I'm free: 


SarikE I leave, and, JusTics! turn to thee. 


Time was, ere man's beſt int'reſts were betray'd, 
While frolick'd ſpotleſs virtue, heav'nly maid ! 
While innocence could ſhew her angel face, 

And modeſty could go from place to place, 

Nor fear the rufhan luſt—ere loſt in ſhame, 
Honour ſtept forth, nor fear'd to boaſt its name; 
That Jus ricx, pow'r rever'd | its ſeat maintain'd ; 
Held ſov reign ſway, and o'er each action reign'd. 
But in what age the critics diſagree : 

Nor does it much import to you, or me. 

Some ſay in good Eliza's time twas known ; 
Some, that it grac'd the ſeventh Henry's throne. 
But I, who love to trace things to their birth, 


Believe that Saturn ſaw it upon earth; 
| | | When 
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When under ſtraw- built cottage - peaceful ſhed! i 
The guiltleſs peaſant hous'd his careleſs head. 

Where the fond wife, who knew no other flame, 

And babes who kiſs his knees, and liſp his name, 

Were all his joy.—She ſtrew'd the ſylvan bed, 

Where each, in guiltleſs eaſe, repos'd his head. 

His honeſt labour earn'd their daily food ; | 
And ſweet content, like heav'n, pronounc'd it good. 3 
But ſince this old Grplicity of times, 


When titles could no fanction give to crimes, 


I fear Aſtrea, with her ſiſter grace, 

Has left the earth, and ſought ſome better place. 
"Elſe, why with pleadings doth the bar reſound ? : 
Why on that high tribunal ArsLEy found ? 168 
Why wails each patriot eye the falling ſtate, 


And ſacred juſtice trembling, wait her fate? 


JusTics | fays Clodius, what is that? a word 


To ſcare the people, not affright a lord. 
My privilege I claim, from juftice frees 
And when accus'd, I plead my family. | 
. | | 1 Wiſely 


. 
Wiſely reſolv d. for Clodius | thou canſt trace 
Hereditary vice throughout thy race. 


But there's a pow'r, the only RIGHT DIVINE, 

' Thank heav'n, by birth-right Britons | your's and mine 
Source of all-rule,—difpenſer of all right; 
Of law the ſoul of majeſty the might. 
As the prime bleſſing firſt to man twas giv'n; 
On earth we. aſk it tho it dwell in heav'n. 

Jusrieꝝ | deſcend. Now Mansfield fee! the word, 
And tremble— Juſtice does not know a lord. 
Nor think this guardian pow'r of human law, 
The little villain only meant to awe : 
Juſtice demands a wide, imperial ſway, _ 
Free in her courſe, and broad as open day. 
Sits all aloft on adamantine throne; 

Right, privilege, and honour, are her own. 

In equal ſcales ſhe all together lays ; 3 
Kings, princes, peers, and commoners ſhe weighs. 
The balance trembles—Try if names prevail | 
-Duſt. upon the ſcale, 
D | Tube 
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The name of Bauxswiex add —'twas once rever'd, 
1 While Gzoxos, the laſt good king, was lov'd, and fear d. 
| It falls unheeded—weightleſs is its fame: | 
1 | The wm of — |—ſhadow of a name 
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What means a kiog to e times rh, 

Ere cuſtom taught the honeſt heart to lie. 

Seek in thoſe early times, when monarchs ſtood 

fi Firm to their truſt, and ſought the public: n 

6 Saw, and redreſs d the injuries they fav +- Bu . > erz 
When law gave right, and equity was law, 7 

When no court int teſt had-debas'd the Miu af] 2001 


ll And kings believ'd themſelves of human kind 7 BYE 267 


18 In times like theſe, a parent, and a king, 

| Felt the ſame duties. meant the ſelf-ſame- thing, PETENE 
Then, kings as ſhepherds, ſo we read of _-_ La lla cn 
Guarded alike the people, and the fold: 
The public good one common inèreſt made; 

The ſov ' reign rule not yet a royal trade $7 « 


No fore d compliance—no undue reward=—- 


| | No judge corrupt no venal flatt'ring bard— 
ll CL No 
1 
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No cringing lord no perjury, or crime, 
But what th' impartial law chaftis'd in time— 


No fee - no fine hat here had Norton done? 
Clear, as impreſt by beam of noon- tide ſun, 
Mens titles, honours, rights, and claims appear: 
No — mm records alter'd here.” 


: F 
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But PER this true RO 41 times, 
The world abounds with! laws, and teems with crimes, 
From JusTICE fieree Anvirion: wreſts the fword; 
Kines would: be Gobs—and monarch ev'ry lord. 
Law, place. fubjeetion / order, pride confounds: 
And, luſt of uu vrsroric, nothing bo bourtds, 
In vain between this iron-ſear of pow, 
Where the ſlate vultores every thing devour, 
And the new "world; whete freedom $ ſons had fled,” 


And brav'd a deſert with untented bead, 
The great ATLANTIC rolls i it's wat” ry. bar; 


: - TAY 


Oppreſſion” 7 fatal dart can ſpeed 10 bar. | 
With vengeance pointed, fee it mount the ſky; 5 


And law-pretenſions give it wings to fly. 
O'er 
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O'er violated charters FREEDOM Weeps el goiealo ol 

And keen Suſpicion conſtant vigils keeps. 

1 Commerce, from frequent marts, no more her o,õƷ, ö 
lj bite Exil'd, to foreign coaſts compel'd, is flown. 

BY On uſeleſs: keels, with helm neglected, ride 

| Britannia's bulwarks, 'andBritannia's pride. o 


The hoſtile ſword, dread thought! prepar'd | we draw, 

To rule by force, —the TyranT's only law. 

With eye uplifted, and with ſuppliant hands 

Her empire ſhaken, ;true,Rz11610N ftands, 
With air aſtoniſh'd, trembling for her doom; 

And hears, or ſeems to hear, the chains of Rome. 

See | from the deep Britannia's genius riſe, 

Ardent in pray r—and thus addreſs the ſkies. 

ce Their freedom heav'n | detend—avert the blow, 


* 


* Cruſh the vile ſcheme, and lay. the miſcreants low, 
«© Who counſel give, or lift the i impious hand, 
4 To ſtab our country in a foreign land. 


& Inſpire each patriot breaſt with ten fold zeal ; 


6 And for OUR REPUGE, fave THEIR COMMONWEAL. 


40 «© And 


$81 


And teach each little monarch, here below, 


% What tyrants.ought-to feel, or princes know.” 


Did kings conſider that their title ſtood, | 
Juſtly, and firm alone in public good; 
That no weak mortal ever was deſign'd, 
By heav'n, to lord it over human kind ; 
That government one only object knew, 
The ezn'saL GOD that no exalted few 
The righteous laws ſhould warp to ſelfiſh end; 
That ſacred juſtice was to all a friend 33 
Her ſword for this great cauſe, and this alone, 
| Reſts in the hand of him who fills the throne; 
That this high gift the people have beſtow'd, 
On him, as guardian of the public good; 
But if his hand be ſlack to keep the truſt; 
The ſacred forord bf juſtice ſhould the ruſt 
Of dull diſuſe . or r lawleſs hand | 
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Then 3657103 points i it to his * "BY 
Cries judgement |—and performs her awful part: 
2:48 E 
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Theſe truths did kings revolve, no tyrant's hand 
Had ever dealt deſtruction thro' the land: 


CHarLss might have liv" d—and ENGLAND's CHARTER | ſtood 


N Unſhaken, tho not ſeal d with 1 blood. 


While Jus ricx marks the various taſks aſſign'd 
By heav'n's unerring wiſdom to mankind z 
Duly exacts the N that we owe, 
And claims her lose improv'd, from high, and . 


1 unambitious view the monarch 's ſtate, 


And pity kings by thinking on their fate. | 
Born the great weight of empire to ſupport. 
They bear th. unnatural manners af a court. 
With anxious care they wear the royal crown: 
| Sleepleſs they lie upon a bed of down . | 
When no appliances can 1ull to reſt, 3 
Or ſoothe the throbbing paſſions of the breaſt. 
Without a friend, ſave thoſe by int reſt bought; 
No lips heard ſpeak, but thoſe by flatt ry "= 
Their brows, when deem d all earthly pomp to bear, 


Blaz d with a crown, they feel the thorns of care. 


But 
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But when we turn the tablet's fairer fide, 
And ſee what virtues may be there apply'd; 
Godlike ambition flames thro' all my breaſt, 
And ev'ry nobler paſſion ſtands confeſt, 
By heav'n's high truſt, deliver'd to my hand, 
A ſceptre that ſhall deal thro” all the land 
Juſtice, and judgement, reſts. —Around my brows, 
By public favour ſown, fair honour grows. 
Call'd to the charge the gen'ral weal to guard, 
Delinquents puniſh, and the juſt reward: 
Make thouſands' joyful ; ſcatter bleſſings round; 
Raiſing dejected merit from the ground : - 
Down from the throne to bend a gracious ear, 
Redreſs each wrong, and grant each ſuppliant's prayer: 
See plenty ſmiling all the land around; 
No heart that murmurs, and no diſcord found: 


Such glorious thoughts the humbleſt breaſt may fire; ; 


And virtue's {elf ambition can inſpire. 


Are there who think that monarchs may diſpenſe 


With law, and right—and make the bold pretence N 
| | 19 To 


(9) 
To uncontroul'd dominion ?—may they feel 


A tyrant's bleſſing ; in the ſharpeſt ſteel, 
High let a king be rais'd, but let Mm know 


What ſacred rights are due to thoſe below. 
Titles nor honours change fair virtue's name; 
Juſtice, like fate, firm-fixt, remains the ſame. 


For her the throne ſhould be the ſafe retreat; 


And, as of old, the people's mercy-ſeat. 
But, ſince beneath oppreſſion's iron hand, 
Freedom lies bleeding when throughout the land, 
Unheeded murmurs reach the monarch's ear, 
And Britons pour their ineffectual pray'r : 
When ſenatars betray, and ftateſmen rule, 

Who make their royal maſter knave or fool : 
When ev'ry evil haunts the commonweal, 

Thus ſacred Jos rie makes her laſt appeal. 

Ye ſons of FREE DON. | whoſe reluctant ſouls, 
No int reſts Iway—no tyrant's threat controuls 3 
Who dare be honeſt i in theſe days & ſhame, 

And d nobly boaſt, unaw d, the Par Rior's name: 


Jos ricx, 
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Jus riex, held ſacred once thro' all the land, 

A ſuppliant now, begs ſuccour from your hand. 
Protect thoſe laws your fathers wiſely gave; 

With ſouls indignant, ſpurn the thought of ſlave: 
Guard your GREAT CHARTER, break oppreſſion's rod; 
Aſſert thoſe RIGHTS Which MEN derive from Gov. 
Treat LIBERTY and JUSTICE as your own: 

Aſſert your yRERDOM, tho' it ſhake the THRONE. 
Think with what heroes ſtands enroll'd each name, 
Whom virtue enters on the lift of fame. 

Heroes of old who fought the glorious field, 

Their country ſav'd, and made the tyrant yield: 
Of GREECE the glory—and of Rows the boaſt; 
Amidſt whoſe blaze of virtue praiſe is loſt, 

Yet wneclipsd great CromweLL | ſtands thy name, 
And Hawspan's virtue luſtre gives to fame, 

With patriot Sypn Ev's, he, whoſe hand withſtood 
Tyrants, and ſeal'd his honour with his blood. 


But ſhould coxrurT1ON thro! each venal heart 
Diffuſe its venom, and corrode each part, 
F Stain 
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Stain viRTUE's purity, taint HONOUR'S name; 

And brand each member with her mark of ſhame : 

JusT1ics, with holy indignation fir'd, 

Such as of old a saviour's breaſt inſpir'd, 

When from Gop's temple he the minions drove 
Of curſed Mammon, rais'd her arm above, 

Shall ſhake her ſword terrific, —awe each ſou], 
Whom nonous, RICHT, nor FREEDOM could controul : 
Of MansFieLD's comments clear her injur'd fame; 
In rebel blood, refulgent, write the name 
Of LißER TY then lift her ſtandard high, 

And, with the air of FxRRDOM, fan the ſky. 


